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any other street and borders that congerie of
restaurants, Soho. But Shaftesbury Avenue has
never fully been on the London map. It has all
the qualifications, but somehow it lacks that
corporate, close-facetted personality which,
through all changes, distinguishes other streets
and fixes them in public association. Just as one
man with marked ability and an excellent direc-
tion of it yet fails to succeed, while his fellow,
with a mere dab of ability, becomes a public
figure, so Shaftesbury Avenue has missed that
fame which has been granted rightly to the
Strand and somewhat strangely to the void and
spiritless Trafalgar Square. Maybe this fame,
like the fame of so many London features, rests
on tradition only; maybe the public honours
certain streets, not for what they are, but for
what they were fifty, a hundred, or two hundred
years ago. Cheapside is much more spoken of
than Queen Victoria Street; Pall Mall than St.
James' Street; and Bond Street than Jermyn
Street. Maybe, too, the name is a factor.
"Shaftesbury Avenue" hardly lends itself to
song as The Strand, Piccadilly and Leicester
Square do. The Strand may change as often
and as sharply as it pleases; it will still be
London's High Street, an allusion-point in all
London talk and a cog in the wheels of all
London memories. In just one point it remains
as it was when our exile last saw it. It is still a